To win your daughter. ~ 

Q «• There is no other way, 

V nleflc thou couldft put on fome other fhape, 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

King. Infer faire England* peace by this alliance. 

Q«. Which file fhall purchafe with ftil! Iafting war. 

Say that the king which may commaund intreats. 
Q«. J ! hat at her hands, which the kings king forbid. 
Kmg. Say fheihalbea high and mightie Quecne. 

Q«. T o waile the title as her mother doth. 

King. Say I will loue her euerlaflingly. 

Q«. But how long fhall rhat title euerlaft? 

King. Sweetly inforce vnto her faire liuesend. 

Q«. But ho w long fairely fhall her fweet life laftf 
King, So long as heauc.n and nature lengthens if. 

Qu. So long as hell and Richard likes of it. 

Kmg. Say I her foueraigne am her fubieft loue. 

Qw. But fhe your fobieft loaths fuch foueraigntie. 

Kwg. Be eloquent in my behalfe to her. 

Q«. An honefl tale fpeeds bed being plainly told. 

Kin. Then in plaine termes tell her my louing talc. 

Qu. Plaine and not honeft is too harfh a Bile. 

King, Madam your reafons are too lhallow & too quicke 
Q«. O no,my reafons are too deepc and dead. 

Too deepeand dead pooreinfants in their graue. 

King. Harpc on it dill dial I, till hart ft rings breake. 
King. Now by my George, my Garter and my Crowne. 
Qu. Prophand,difhonourd,and the third vfurped. 
King. I fweare by nothing. 

Q*. By nothing, for this is no oath. 

The George prophand,hath lofl his holy honor: 

The Garterblcmifht,pawnd his knightlie vertue: 

The crowne vfurpt ,difgrac’t his kinglie digniric, 
Iffomething thou wilt fweare to be beleeude. 

Sweare then by fomething that thou haft not wrongd. 
King. Now by the world, 

Q«. Tis full of thy foulc wrongs. 

King, Hy 



u lot? II 


ter;' 


King. My fathers death. 
go. Thy life hath that difhondrd.’ 

King. Thenbymyfelfc. 

£>u. Thy felfe,thy felfc mifuf 
King. Why, then by God. r v 
Gods wrong is moft of all, 
lfthou'hadft feard,to breake an oathbj 
The vnitic the king my brother made. 

Had not bene broken, nor ray brotherilaine, j u. 

If thou hadft feard to breake an oath by him, 

The empcriall mettall circlingnow thy brow, 1 . ; 
Had graft the tend ex temples ofmychildev . : ; : ; ; . 
And both the Pfihces had bene breathing here. 
Which now, two tendeh play- fellow.es for dnft. 

Thy broken faith ,hath made a praic for wortnes. 
King , By the time to conic. 

That thou haft wrongd-intipie 
For I my felfe,haue many teares.to wafh. 

Hereafter time, for time, by the paft wrongd. 

The children liUe,whofe parents thou haft flaughtr 
V ngouernd youth,to waile it in their age. 

The pa rents liue,whofe children thonliaft butcherd. 
Old withered plants, to waile it vvith their age, 

Sweare not by time to comeibf that thou haft 
Mifufed,eare vfed.by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. As I intend to profper and repent.. 

So thriue I in my dangerous attempt, 

Ofhoftile armes,myielfe,myfelfe confound, 

Day yecld me not thyrlight, nor night thy reft, 

Be oppofite, all planets of good lucke, 

To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, 
Immaculatd deuocion, holy thoughts, 

I tender not t'ny beauteous princely daughter, 

In her confifh my happinelFe and thine. 

Without ,her followes to-this land andme, 

To thee,her fclfe, andmanyla Chril 
Sad defolation, ruine,and dccaie. 

It cannot be aupyded but by this, 
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